*]6 The Tragedy of OthtWo 

Def. My Lori 

Oih. Get you to bed ©'the inlhnt, I will be return’d, forthwitf, 
difpitch your Attendant there,— ‘lookc it be done* Exeunt, 

Def. I will my Lord. -- v **- 1 — 

8m. How goes it now ? he lookes gentler then he did. 

Def. He fates he will returne inedneinent % 

He hath commanded me to gcc to bed, 

And bade me to difmifle you. 

Em. Difmilfcme? 

J Def. It was his bidding, therefore good Emilia, 

Giuc me my nightly wearmg.and adieu, 

VVe muftnot now difpleafe him. 

8m. VVoiildyouhadneuer feenehim. 

Def. So would not I,my loue doth (o approuehim, 

That euen his ftubbornene(Te,hi$ checks and trownes, 

(Prethce vnpin me) haue grace and fruour in them. 

8m. I haue laicd thofe (hects you bad me on the bed. 

De. All’s one,goodfa:her‘, howfoohfh are our mindsi 
If I d oe die be fore thee, prethee (hrowdme ; 


In one of thofe fame (beets. 

Em. Come,cone,youtalke. 

Def My mother had a maid cal'd Barb ary. 
She was in loue, and he (he lou\l preu’d mad, 
And did forla<ke her, (tie had a long . of willow. 
An old thing t'was,but it e*pt«ft her fortune, 
And (he died finging it, thar fong tonight 
Will not goefrona my minds 


I haue much to doe ; ; 1 

But togoe hang my head all atone fide, and ling it likepoorc Sm* 

bary ; prethee dtfpatch. 

Em. Shall I goe fetch your nighNgownef .ritOWiL 
Def. N‘>,vuptn meheete.hm •’ . . ; 

This Lidouico is a proper man, 

8m, \ very hand Come man. 

Def H? ipeakes Weil. 1 , - j 

Em. I know a lady in Struct, would haue walk’d barefooted W 
Fait (tint fox. a touch of his neithcrlip. •.;<.( ;oi 
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the Moore of Venice. 7 T 
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s, lot 

Defdemonajfaf/. 


uisor 


The poore foule fate pghing by a ficamour tree, 
png all a green Wtllew, 

[it* hand on her bofome, her head on her knee, 
fine widow .Wttoty, Willo & ; 

The fi ejh fircamts ran by her , and murmur'd her meant } s 
fing WtlhW, WtlhW, widow. 

Her fait teares fell from her, which foftnedthe Jlones, 
fmg Willow, &c. (Lay by thefe.) 
wUloW,wdlow. 

(Prethee hie thee, h. -become anonj 

Sing all a green willow mu{t be my garland. 


Let nobody blame him, his fcorne I ap prone : 

(Nay, that’s not next : harke, who’s that knocks?) 

V Em. T’isthe winds. 

Def. I call’d my loue .falfe, but what fayd he then? 
png WilloW, Willow. wtllow. 

If I court mo women, joule couch with mo men. 

So, get thee goo, good night.mme eyes doe itch. 

Does that boade weeping ? 

£m. Tis neither here nor there. 

Def I haue heard it faids fo s O thefe men, thefe mew ; 

Doft thou in confidence thmke '(fell me Emillia,) 

That there be women doe abufc theit husbands 
In fuch groffe kindes l 

8m. There be fomc fuch, no qaeftion. 

Def Wouldil thou doe fuch a ching,ior all the world? 

8 m. Why , would not you? 

Def No, by this heauenU light. 

8 m. Nor I neither, by this beauenly light, 

Jmiehtaswclldoeit inthedarke. 

Def Would;! thou doe fee i a deed, for all the world ? 

Em. The world is a huge thing, it is a g<eat price. 

For a/mall vice. 

Def In tro h l think,- thou wouldft not. 

intio;** i think? Iftou'd, and rndo’c when I had done St* 

raary- 
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